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Chapter-| 

1541- America Continent 


James Alan Hetfield The young King of The Big California Kingdom. Virgil Hetfield died just a year ago, young 
Hetfield was living in Downey with his husband, Danish Prince Lars Ulrich. 


Prince Lars was worried about moving to San Francisco for the throne. He was going to rule the part of their 
castle but it meant they can't have their moments randomly anymore. Beside it, the situation would bring an 


enormous responsibility. 


w 


The Castle had 3 major rooms. One had a balcony that has view to the other two's balcony and was gigant. 


Ohters were named saphirre and emerald. Main room were belonged to the King and named Diamond. James 
always loved that room. Not that he was a fan of his father, his loyality to his mom was non-existed thing to 
say. He used to have different women/men for each night but he would't ever do such thing to Lars. He was 


his one after all and loved him so much, head over heels. 
They met at a ball, Virgil has invited the royal family of Ulrich and boys seemed get along so well. They sent 
mails secretly to each other, waited months to have a word from the other. After 3 years of correspondence 


they conviced their families to marry them. Now at 22 and married for 4 years. 
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"What do you think, love?" James asked to Lars, hugging him behind on the balcony. 
"You. | think about you." The Dane said as he turned his head to the King. 
"What about me?" James kissed his neck lightly, Lars shuddered at the warm and soft feeling of his lips. 


| was wondering if you missed me too like | missed you." He turned around and put his hands on James's 


broad, strong shoulders. He leaned up to his ear and whispered. 

"All the rush, the funreal, the moving took you so far away from me. | know we can't spend time as much as 
we used to anymore but let the last day of your freedom be the best. Then we could think about next bests.” 
The lustful whisper got James’ libido swell and dip his head to kiss those lustful lips of Lars's. 


~ Kew 


Next morning he woke up with a cute body in his arms. He was so beautiful to him. Back at the first ball they 


met, all the girls were jealous of him. 

The sun was long rised and it was time to get up and meet the servants. He kissed his lover's lips. It was his 
way to wake him up. He would peck his lips until he was awake and giggling and this morning wasn't diferent 
than the others. 

"Good morning you too." Lars said giggling. 

"What a cutie. | wish | could stay in bed, all day with you but | have to get to know the staff. Would you 
forgive me for that?" 

Lars kissed his nose. "Of course, darling. You're the King after all. Its your business.’ 
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As James wandered the rooms and corridoors, his consort had his attention. 


"My Lord, would you like to take a look to your odakisques?" 


"What do you mean?" 


"Well, sir, you have a lot of boys in queue to you to have them for your pleasure. All ready to pleasure you." 


King smiled kindly to his consort. 

"Ah, that thing. I'm married and not planning to have him cheated on" 

‘Its not cheating if Queen Lars has no idea" The man winked at James. 
"You're not the one who can rule my bedroom. | wanna take a look anyway." 
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"Hey Jason, | heard that Prince James became new King." Kirk nudged him. 
"Who is he?" 

"PFI Haven't you heard about him?" He snickered "Boys! Come over here!" 
All the boys circled round Kirk 


"| have rumours. Prince Tall-and-Gorgeous has the throne, | heard but little Jase has no idea about him." Kirk 


eyed all boys. 

"Kirk stop!" Jason giggled. 

"They say he's 6'2 and blonde." One of them chirped in 

"And has the bluest eyes." 

"They say his shoulders are so broad and wide. Like 3'3" 

"Thats pretty wide." Jason laughed. 

"They say he's hung like an horse" Being a virgin, Jason blushed madly. 
"And he goes all night long" all boys giggled. 

"Oh god!" 


"| don't think he's gay though." Jason said, playing with edges of his shorts. 


"He has a husband" Jason's eyed widened. 

"Really?" 

"Yeah, he's the Prince of Denmark" Joseph threw in. "Where do you live in Jason? In a cave? All castle knows 
thi-" he cut off by the announcing of the Kings name. All of them stood in line, hands on their lap, heads 
bowed down. Young Jason was shaking. IT years old boy was already amazed by the definition of the King and 
he was about to pass him by. 

His curiotsy betrayed him ans he looked up to meed the King's eyes. James stopped immediately. 


"Gonna tell something, dear?" 


And Jason fainted in front of James. Luckily King caught him just in time and stopped his falling. Last one look 


before Jason lost his consciousness and fainted completely. The King had no chioce but to carry him to a room. 
He laid him down and ordered them to call a doctor. 


When doctor came, he didn't leave. Something stopped him. Maybe Im already in the "caring King" mood he 
thought. 


After fifteen minutes the boy woke up. He was murmuring something. James couldn't hear his mutters. He 


tried to figure it out. 
A clear word came out of his mouth. 
"James" 
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Blue Blood 
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James shocked to hear his name falling from his lips. He couldn't help but stepped closer to the bed where 
Jason laid. The kid startled when he saw the King coming closer. Tried to sit up at least but James’ ring 
covered hand stopped him. 


"Please, don't bother." James smiled warmly. 


"Thank you my Lord” Jason looked down. They were right. The King was gorgeous. 

"How are you feeling? Any better?" James asked sincerely. He kept his voice as a soft whisper. 
"l-I feel good, my Lord. Thank you for your concern. " Jason said, still looking down. 

They sat in silence until James broke it. 

"So, won't you tell me your name?" 

‘Oh sorry. My name is Jason Newsted my Lord” 

"Okay Jason, do they take care of you all well?" 


‘Of course my Lord. Your father had ordered the best food, beds and suppliants. Even the chlotes are the 
best.l'm thankful to your family, my Lord” 


James nodded at his words. 
“Anything you wish?" James asked, cupping his cheek to face the kid with him. 


Shy blue eyes looked up to him and blushed. With a shy smile, 


" Your wellness my Lord" Jason wished. 
"Now rest well. This room is all yours by now. " James said as he left the room. 
~~ 


Lars waited for James impatiently. They were meeting for lunch. 


Announcer did his job and all servants and guardians in the east garden stood straight. 


James kissed Lars's palm. 


" How was your morning, baby?" James asked. 

"Good but could be better if you could come with me." Lars smiled. 

"Did you like your new room?" James asked, hoping he loved it. 

"Yes, my Lord. | loved it" 

"Emerald. Just like your eyes." James held his lover's hand on the table and squeesed it lightly. 


| could prefer saphirre though. | liked its decoration more." Lars continued to babble about everything he 


observed in their new home. 


But saphirre made him think something else. 
Jason 
His eyes were like huge saphirres. Deep like the ocean waves and calm like midday sky. His eyes held such 


tendency that he'd never seen before. Not even Lars looked that way. 


"James? Are you listening to me?" Lars finally caught his attention 


"Uhh, yes of course. It's just.. l'm trying to get used to have uh- have all these guards around me." He lied. He 


lied big. 


"Anyway | was saying if | could have the saphirre room." The Dane smiled sweetly. 


"You already have emerald, like | said it reminds me you." James smiled to his lover and ate a bite of his meal. 


"Maybe you're right. It suits me better." Lars murmured and continued to eat his food. 
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The rest of the day, Jason spend with the others. Telling the little conversation he had with the King over and 


over again, as requested. 


"I told you he was gorgeous." Cliff said while he combed his long, chesnut hair. Cliff and Jason were the tallest 


of them all. And everybody liked them. 
"Oh, and he gave me a private room." Jason said and everybody froze. 


"But. We can't have private rooms. Must share with 3 people." Alexie gasped. 


| know the rules, Alexie. But the King seemed he didn't mind at all" Jason said blushing as usual. 
"| knew it." 
"Knew what Kirkie?" Francis asked. 


"Virgil always loved Jase. Remember the courses he sent Jase. and the beauty care sessions. He always knew 
he'd be the most beautiful one of all of us and he decorated his beauty with education and kindness. | knew the 
King would do something for him" He held Jason by the waist and smiled proudly to his friend. 


Kirk stop it! We're all beautiful boys." He said and everybody denied him. 


"Look all of us. You guys are unique. Cliff you have the best hair. Kirk have the best face. Joseph have the 
best lips and everyone has a beautiful body. Head to toe." 


Jason felt confident in his life for once. 
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James visited Jason everyday, twice at least. Lars just flew out of his mind when he stepped into the kid's 
room. He'd ask how is he, if wishes something. 
Nights were the same. Lars comes. They kiss. They fuck. They sleep. They wake up and have breakfast then go 


to their own businesses. 


Lars wanted some servants to help him bathe as usual. He went to main bathroom that all boys uses , and 


queen uses Too. 
They were all whispering and giggling. 


"What are you all laughing, boys?" Lars called out calmly. "Come here and laugh with me." They came closer 


and bowed. "Would you wish anything, my Queen?" One of them said. 

"Thank you but no. Have any gossips going on?" 

"My Quee-" 

"Seems like you have some. Call all your friends. We're having a bathe party. " the boy bowed again and called 
the others. They all sat around the queen. Some of were playing insturments and some were dancing. But just a 


person caught his eyes. He was pale. So pale. Almost snow white. His back was muscled and sat straight, like he 
was a member of royality. Light chesnut hair was bold and curly and those eyes were blue. Saphirre blue. 


"Who is he?" He asked Cliff. 
"Pale boy? He's Jason my Lord” 


"| see. Seems pretty young. " 
"He just turned IT. Yesterday was his birthday.’ 


Cliff could see the jealousy in Lars's eyes. 

"How old are you, Cliff?" 

‘lm 23 years old my Lord." 

"Everybody is around your age?" 

"Most of them. But Kirk. The curly brunet is 11 and our head, Miss Francesca is 34. He was Virgil's favorite 
but since he passed away, poor women locked himself inside his room, still mourning.” 

"She was so in love then " 

"She was madly in love with our former King. Our Queen had sent her away but she came back. Walked all the 
way from Chicago to California. Virgil threw a ball that week. And | think you and the King met in that ball." 
"Ah, how cute! If James knew it he wouldn't hate her at all." 

"| bet he still would" Cliff commented. 

"Why's that?" 

"She poisoned every girl in the odalisque." 

"That's horrible." Lars gasped. 

They continued to talk. No one noticed when Jason left. 
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James' helper was talking about some dancing. He suggested to send three boys to his room and do a show for 


him but James denied it. 
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By the evening, James asked for Lars. 


"Bring me my Queen" He ordered his servants. After only a minute, Lars was in front of him, his long hoodie 


around his shoulders. 


"Welcome back my darling.’ James greeted and kissed him. "You have no idea how much | missed you today, 
everything reminded you, like | could ever forget." He said as he cupped his ass cheeks. Lars kissed his neck 
and sighed. 


‘| missed you so much too. You barely came by to my room during day. | missed your everything.” Lars 
snuggled into him. 


The couple continued kissing and their bodies became one. But everything was still same. Every sentence said 


every night. Every move done. Like they forgot to how to have sex and talk about random things. James 
missed the old Lars. 
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By the morning came, the two woke up. Lars suggested-actually insisted about spending whole day together. 
James first thought about Jason. He wanted to see him. No craved to see him. 


But he said okay anyway. 
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Jason woke up early. And had his breakfast. Wore his the most beautiful dress and applied the best cologne he 
had. 


And he started to wait. 
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When the afternoon came, Lars asked a question that irritied James. 

"Why can't | have the sapphire room?" He pouted. 

"I ordered to prepare the emerald one for you and | explained you the reason 
"But | wanna have it!" Lars raised his voice. 

James stood up. 


"I am the King and | decide if you're going to have a room. You should be greatful for what you have, not 
wanting more. When did you became that greedy?" James spat. 


"Fine then" Lars crossed his arms to his chest and turned his back to James. 
Fine then? Okay get out" 

"James l'm so-" 

"| said get out!" James barked. Lars collected his belongings and left. 


James immediately called for Bob, his helper. 


Call maids to clean the room. And call those 3 that you were talking about. | need to relax." 


"As you wish my Lord” 


Jason was sitting on the window. Crying silently. 

"Oh, spite." he cursed 

"How did | became so blind? He's married and he won't make a pass at me. l'm so pathetic. " he cried on. 
He sweeped his tears when he heard a knock on his door. 

"Yes?" 

"Get ready Jason You'll dance to King." 
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